17S	WILLIAM THE SILENT	chap.
It is idle to ask for payment from us of sums advanced. This
little corner of land has been crushed down by the cost of making
head alone against the most mighty princes of Europe ; for it has
had to fk'ht terrible armies launched against it from all parts of
the world, armies which are being daily reinforced, whilst for four
or five vears no prince has given us the slightest aid, for all that
some of them profess a burning zeal for our religion of Christ.
Xone have helped us save the Count Palatine, you and my three
other brothers, who have freely given their substance and their
lives in this just cause. Yet withal, now that peace is hopeless
and the forces of the enemy daily increase, we must all strive with
miirht and main to make face against him by every means in our
power. This every man here is resolved to do as thoroughly as
ever he was at any time before.
The campaign did not open well for the cause. Spain
now had 50,000 foot and 5000 horse, and one after
another the weak defences of the Dutch citizens were
beaten down. " They stormed Oudewater," writes
William to his brother, "and delivered it over to all
imaginable cruelties, sparing neither sex nor age." Next
Schoonhoven fell into their hands, and they laid siege to
Woerden. Thence, by a magnificent stroke of energy
and daring, they planted themselves in the heart of
Zealand. Starting from the island of Tholen, which had
been won by Mondragon's wonderful night march through
the sea, they repeated the exploit of 1572, under even
greater difficulties and in face of a brave enemy. Under
the eyes of Eequesens a body of 3000 men forced their
way in a dark and wild night through an arm of the
sea, many miles wide and 5 feet deep, into the island of
Duiveland, where a terrific combat ensued, in which the
Dsitch commander was killed and the garrison over-
powered. From Duiveland these invincible veterans
waded across a second arm of the sea, drove off the
defenders of the island of Schouwen, captured Bom-

